A   GLORIOUS    MOUNTAIN   HOLIDAY
horn, Rothorn, Schallihorn, and Weisshorn. We took
with us eiderdown sleeping-bags, bought for the occasion
at a fabulous price, and left the Trift Hotel at an early hour.
Unfortunately, it was not to be. The weather showed
signs of an impending change. We went up the Ober-
Gabelhorn in a freezing wind, and on the traverse to the
Wellenkuppe it was all we could do in the storm to keep
our feet. Reluctantly, we had to come down, back to the
hotel. Our expedition was then definitely and disappoint-
ingly at an end, for a real change to settled bad weather
sent us home to England. We were baulked of our last
climb, but after all, thirty-two peaks was not a bad lot for
one season.